1%   LIFE AND WORK IN BENARES AND KUMAON.
an expression here and there, and from my ignorance of
what was said my mind was left at greater freedom for
realizing my new and strange position.
I had just had a glance of the sacred city of the
Hindus. I had seen at a short distance the domes of
some of the principal temples, and the minarets of some
of the principal mosques, especially those of the mosque
built by Aurungzeb, soaring far above every other object
in the city. I had d'mly seen the bathing-places of the
people stretching away for miles, and the houses on the
high bank of the river. As I landed I had seen a few
bathing, and a number moving about.
And now, in this poor chapel, with its low roof and
earthen floor, I found a few assembled for the worship
of the living God through the Lord Jesus Christ. I
realized, as I had not done before, that I had left my
native land behind, and had come among a people the
vast majority of whom were wholly given to idolatry, and
the rest followers of Muhammad, the bitter enemies of
my Lord and Saviour, The greatness and difficulty of
the missionary enterprise presented themselves to me
with a painful vividness, and but for the conviction that
the work was of God, and that my long-cherished desire
to enter on it .and the gratification of my desire in my
appointment -to Benares had come from Him, I should
have been ready to retrace my steps, Yet here I was,
worshipping with a few persons who had been idolaters,
and one of whom at least had made great sacrifices when
he had avowed his faith in Jesus. Why should we
despise the day of small things ? Forty-four years have
elapsed since that, to me, memorable 3ist of March, 1839,
and I can now realize myself sittting with Messrs. Buyers
and Lyon in front of that humble pulpit, while Mr.